







I have noth ing against 
station wa gons. My 
mom used t o drive one 













The Trekking Jacket 



LAUREI 


{wjuiu. 


Young Doctor Thompson b, 

Confessions^of a Reluctant S 
Big Lick Linksmanship in Clintonville b- 

President's handicap and tee off on his neoliberal agenda to transfer 

The Short, Happy Exile of Vaclav Havel Br o»r ma 
T wo Views of a Brawl Br mi» i 


fferent; plus a blow-by- 

Is Tim Russert the^Smmest Man inTVNews? Br maaia»ne ssk>>i»-masia< g6 
Savage & Son Brjar 




Man At His Best 


The Sound and the Fury. 






















Elegance 

Manners 
Rock ’n’ Roll 
Socks 

Gentleman 

A New Approach to Men’s Fashion 


Debuting March 23,1993 
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END-OF-SEASONSALE. SAVE *50. 

The official military issue 
GENUINE LE ATHER A-2 FLYING JACKET 
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How Old Are You? 
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The Prime Time 
of Charlie Rose 


S BEST 

Having No Sex 
with Sophie Calle 







































Underwear for a Small Planet 


AEES 


mdthen^Sd'withf 
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FERRE 



Three Days 
in Santa Fe 










































































































































MAIL ORDER MALL 
















































































Don’t lose 
another hair 


without getting 
the medical facts. 





































American Scene: Harry Hurt III 

Riding Shotgun with the Posses 



S hortly before 4:00 a.m. on a black September morning, an unmarked 
brown Dodge van raced through the Fort Apache section of the South 
Bronx. It turned onto Intervale Avenue, then jerked to a stop in front of 
a five-story tenement indistinguishable from the other firetraps in the 
neighborhood. 1 “This is the place,” whispered the driver. 11n the back of 
the van, Jack Morton, a freckled forty-five-year-old ex-New York cop, huddled 
next to three other ex-cops he’d met just half an hour ago. Like Morton, they wore 
dark jeans, sweatshirts, thin leather gloves, black ski masks, and bulletproof vests. 
Each cradled a sawed-off shotgun. All three reeked of booze. 1 “You ready?” asked 


















































































































































































































Young 
Doctor. 
Thompson 
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CONFESSIONS 
OF A RELUCTANT 




BY TOM ROBBINS 





ALTHOUGH THE ACTRESS STILL LOOKS 

YOUNG ENOUGH TO PLAY WONDER WOMAN’S KID 
































































LICK 

LINKSMANSHIP IN 

CLINTON VILLE 

a brand-new kind of game. Call it Little Rock Democratic 







































THE SHORT, HAPPY EXILE 

OF VACLAV 

HAVEL 


He walked away from the presidency of Czechoslovakia when he 
couldn’t prevent the country from splitting apart. Now, after a sea¬ 
son of deliberation in the grotty basement bars of Prague, he wants 
to be president again. The question is: Of what? BY GUY MARTIN 














































“King George IV was up here, 
back in 1822 . 

He would drink nothing but The Glenlivet:” 


The 

Other Kid from 
Brownsville 


The streets were just as mean for 
Riddick Bowe as they were for Mike Tyson. 
But that’s where the two part company 

By Mike Lupica 
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Three 


History 


















































































































CONFESSIONS OF A 
SEX-CRAZED MONEY MAN 



















































































































































































































designer’s house before he launches his own la- scious uniforms of Dirk Bikkembergs to 
sweaters, anything that can become a signature— more traditional suits of Anthony Tarassi—and 

INTRODUCING SEVEN DESIGNERS ON THE WAY UP 

COMING ON 

STRONG 






































By the time Philip II built his little place in the country, 
we had already 

laid brandy's foundations 600 years earlier. 


Brandy de Jerez 
Solera 

GranReserva 



O N F A S II I O N 

Notes on Presidential Style 

(Clinton in Comme des Garcons?) 
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